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Let not therefore your sorrow over a morning good-bye cast its
gloom over the whole day.' With many such words did he comfort
his mother's heart.
She was so thoroughly convinced of the reasonableness of all he
said, that she gave consent to his request, and yet she was so over-
whelmed with grief that the tears ran down her sleeve upon the boy's
raven locks. It was hard for her, as it always is for flesh and blood,
to bear up under such sorrows, and so easy to yield to the feelings
of nature which are bound to arise at a time of separation from loved
ones. Her grief found expression in the following memorable lines:
Alas for me! what shall I do when I must even part
With this my boy—his father's one last gift to cheer my heart!
But in spite of all her heart protests, she sent the boy by Kwangaku
to a priest called Kihobo Genko, who was living in the northern part
of the western section of the three groups of temples on Mount
Hiei.   In his letter of introduction to Genko, Kwangaku said,
4I send you herewith an image of the great and revered Monju',
by which he meant to indicate the boy's extraordinary ability.
Thus in his fifteenth year, like one who leaves behind him the
dense mists of the work-a-day world and ascends into the beautiful
cloud-land, the boy bids farewell to his country home, and comes up
to the capital, on the thirteenth day of the second month of the third
year of Kyuan (i 147) in the reign of the Emperor Konoe. As he
was passing along the Toba road to Kyoto, he met the Regent,
Tadamichi Fujiwara of the Hosshoji Temple. Dismounting from
his horse, he made obeisance, when the Regent ordered his carriage
to be stopped, and asked who that person was, A priest accompany-
ing the boy told who he was, whereupon the Regent courteously
saluted him and passed on. At this his attendants were quite sur-
prised, but later he said to them, The boy we met by the way had
a peculiar light in his eyes, and I am sure he is of no common mould.
That is why I saluted him.' And when we come to think oFit, may
not the iact that his son Kanezane of Tsudinowa became an earnest
believer in Honen, have been due to the deep impression left on his
mind by hearing this story from his father. It is indeed quite possible,
(From the Life ofHonen, tr. by Coates and Ishizuki.)
II. A letter from nichiren to tokimori Hojo
I, Nichiren, am perhaps the most intractable man in Japan. I
warned you that all manner of disasters would take place, because
you worshipped Amita, Dainichi, and thos6 Buddhas whom you

